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WE ARE ALL GOING TO DO BETTER IN 1907. 


THE ARRIVAL of a new year means that another big slice cc our allotted 
days is gone. And yet to most of us it signifies nothing of the kind. 
Rather, we make merry and wish everybody well, and feel a positive ela- 
tion at the thought that we are going forward into a new time. This rea- 
soning is a mystery, like all the rest of the 
logic of the human heart. But it is normal 
and healthy, nevertheless, because it indi- 
cates that we are not so much regretful for 
times past as we are hopeful and eager for 
new labors and opportunities in times to 
come. Here is the fundamental idea of 
the New-Year resolution. We humans do 
honestly mean always to do better. So 
mote it be in 1907. We are all going to 
cease doing those things we should not 
have done and begin to do all those things 
we ought.to do. Uncle Sam is going to 
be juster and fairer to all his world-neigh- 
bors in 1907, and especially he will be good 
to his adopted children, the Philippines, 
Porto Rico, and that lone foundling, Cuba. And the President is going to 
do better. Teddy is going to put on brakes and make less “‘ breaks.”’ And 
** Uncle Joe”’ is going to do better. He is going to give congress a chance. 
And the senate! Yes, it’s going to do better. We have not been author- 
ized to say this, but we hazard the prophecy, just the same, that it will 
make good. In short, all the people of the United States of America are 
going to move forward in 1907 along all the lines of individual, industrial 
and political progress. With this understanding JUDGE offers to all the 
people his best wishes for a Happy New Year. 
7 > > 
TAMFORD ministers refused to marry “‘ parties, both of whom are 
strangers.’”’ Right! People should be acquainted before they get 


married. 








WAR TO BE A SORT OF INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALL GAME, 


BEGINS to look as if those big war-ships planned by Uncle Sam would 

be an unnecessary expense. The dove of peace is no longer a lone 
bird, but a multiplying flock. With The Hague conference in the spring 
and President Roosevelt freshly laureled with the Nobel honor, the world 
takes on a notably more amiable and lamblike aspect. And this in spite of 
great forces arrayed in opposition. How strange, for example, that such a 
militant and warlike person as our own President, whose eagerness to fight 
and to keep on fighting was almost spectacular during the Cuban war and 
since, must at last be starred before the 
whole earth as the principal agent for the 
suppression of war. Not less strange is 
the fact that the tide of peace is making 
headway against an enormous reviva! of 
military activity throughout the world. 
The nations are more eager for great bat- 
tle-ships and armaments than ever before, 
and yet the business of preparing for war 
is progressing with not a whit more energy 
than the business of rooting out the im- 
pulses of war and erecting tribunals that 
will make battle-fields only a memory. In 
short, it looks as if we were going to have 
just as much preparation for war as ever, 
but no war. The soldier will stay with us 
because girls, we believe, like soldiers in bright uniforms. But war as an 
industry seems likely to pass, while militancy is to become a recreation—a 
plaything of the nations to take the place of football. 














‘ PRINCETON says Mr. Carnegie’s lake is doing well. 


KARNEGIE klipt konversation kouldn’t konvince kongress. 


> > * 


BROTHER RUEF seems to have done well selling rights to the atmos- 


phere above San Francisco. 
> . 


OUNG embezzler says he couldn’t be honest on fifteen dollars a week, 
so he lit out with $1,900. Curious, by the way, that he held an ath- 


letic medal as a high-jumper. 
* > 


|" IS SAID that ex-Senator Burton, now serving a term in.jail, reads the 
Bible every day. The lesson is so obvious that we shall probably hear 
of a Bible-class in congress at an early date. 
> * > 
It is rumored 
that the laird’s philanthropy will take this.form hereafter. Colleges 
wishing lakes will apply to Mr. Carnegie direct. 


THE MANLESS EDEN ARRIVES VIA TEXAS. 


LL HAIL to the manless Eden! It is to be set up in Refugio County, 
Texas. Five thousand acres will be the extent thereof, and its govern- 
ment will be a government of women, for women, by women. Mrs. Mary 
T. Haydon, a Chicago novelist, is the projectorof this manless paradise. 
She proposes to offer an abiding-place, a future.and a fortune to all women 
who have tired of man and his ways. To 
our mind this beats the Sinclair colony a 
mile, for the latter offers nothing more 
novel than a slow-growing row and a 
smash, while the Refugio Eden promises 
as much more of both kinds as the imag- 
ination can measure. We can think of no 
better way to cover 5,000 acres of this old 
earth with a shining growth of trouble, for 
it is pretty certain that a bunch of women 
who have quit loving the men folks will 
have little love for each other. It is not 
proposed, however, to bar men entirely 
from this Eden. They are to be admitted 
as husbands i the women so incline, but 
they are to have no say in the government 











of the colony, nor any hand in the management of its affairs. 





This is the 
menacing aspect of the project. The proposition is not so much to humil- 
iate man as tocrush him. And to think the doom of mere man is to be 


accomplished in Texas! 
= = > 


ASHINGTON Herald is looking up the origins of great men. Natu- 
rally, it gave Vice-President Fairbanks a very long write-up. 
* = * 
|" IS worthy of note in passing that when the President’s mad is up he 
can spell as correctly as anybody. The Storer letter, for. instance. 
> > — 
R. ROCKEFELLER is a-skillful skater. He can cut a dollar-mark on 
ice. But, then, Mr. Rockefeller can cut a dollar-mark on most any- 


thing. 


> > > 
"THOSE British suffragettes say that, whereas they were lukewarm be- 
fore, now they are boiling. That’s what six months of politics will do 


for the women folks. 
: > . 


SEEMS to have occurred to all the parties to the Storer incident that they 
cannot with propriety say anything more. Might they not with pro- 
priety have said less? 


PRESIDENT THWING forbids a sophomore mock wedding. This, on 
the eve of the president’s own wedding, suggests that the collegian 


was in no mood to joke about marriage. 




















Maccie—‘‘ W'y don't yer wash yer face, yer lobster ?”’ 


ain 


. 
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A CHESTERFIELD. 


Jimmie—‘‘ Wot! an’ destroy de last lingerin’ sweetness uv de exquisite aroma uv dat superlative kiss-yer-give me dis forenoon?” 
Maccie—*‘ Say, Chimmie, you're a jollier all right; but no woman kin help lovin’ youse.”’ 


TIRED HUMORIST REFUSES TO GET GAY OVER THE OLD YEAR. 


READER ! Did you ever try to write something funny on the passing 

of the old year?, You did? Then you know. If you never did, 
listen to me, I thought I would get up an amusing stunt at this time 
and give the old year a tender little farewell and say something pleas- 
ant about the new year. I had done it before, and it didn’t occur to 
me that it would be difficult to repeat the performance. So I took my 
typewriter in hand (it will be understood that I am referring to a type 
machine, of course) and inserted a beautiful white page and got myself 
into the writing pose, and then waited for the fun to commence. 
That’s the way the humorist does, you know. There isn't a sparkle 
in his entire being, but he feels somehow that the act of posing himself 
before his typewriter (please bear in mind I am referring to my ma- 
chine all the time) will start the flow. 

Now, what would you say about the old year that would incline a 
reader to mirth? What cou/d you say? Presently a thought came— 
not a glad tidal rush, but a sort of reluctant 
ooze like the first hesitant drip of the molasses 
some fifteen minutes after you open the spig- 
ot. And this is the way I thumped it down 
on the typewriter (please remember that I am 
not referring now to etc., etc.): «* As the old 
year glides swiftly and noiselessly toward the 
exits "—then I lifted up the carriage to look 


it over. The line lay there as cold as a crow- 
bar and didn’t seem funny at all. Don't you 
think it’s about thé worst ever? .Of course 


you do. Then I put before it «‘Gentle Read- 
er,” to see if that wouldn't. give it a certain 
ingratiating something that would at least 
hold the reader from becoming violent until I 
could get up steam and make good further on. 
But, hang it all ! that «* gentle-reader " palaver 
made me sick. That's the reason I began this 
article so abruptly and uncivil like—just yelled 
it out, you know. Reader! How dol know 
it’s a gentle reader? I asked myself. Bosh! 
I began all over. 








‘* Turned to the President's published messages 
for recreation."’ 


««T desire to emit a few well-chosen and rather saddish thoughts 
on the subject of the passing of time,” I wrote next. Then I looked 
that over. Say, did you ever take a dose of picra with ipecac for a 
chaser? Well, that’s the way that sentence struck me. It was posi- 
tively emetic in intensity. Then I fell to brooding. What is there 
funny, anyway, in the passing of the old year? I asked myself. Why 
should anybody want to get gay about a thing like that? You shuck 
off the wall a badly fly-specked sheet from which everything has been 
torn except a cod-liver oil ad. or the name of an insurance company 
and put up another pad with a highly-bepainted décolleté lady and 
some new calendar-slips on it, and there you are. That's all there is 
to the passing of the old year. 

Then I shut up the typewriter (f/ease don't forget, etc.) and went 
out to give the subject time to soak into me. (That's the way so many 
humorists become old soaks, I suppose—that is, if they do.) But it 
didn’t soak. I returned as dry as I was be- 
fore—that is, dry on the subject of the old 
ye But what's the use of explaining it? 
Time is a clock, and what is there funny about 
a clock? Why should the gladsome scoot of 
the second-hand or the gentle rhapsody of the 
little nickel demon that wakes you in the 
morning be considered funny? Of course the 
old year knocks off and a new year begins, 
but what of it ? 

Reader! do you see any chance to b 
funny because to-day is December 31st and 
to-morrow is January Ist? I gave it up and 
turned to the President’s published messages 
for recreation. 


TOOK THE HINT. 


6s Ww" you pardon my glove?” he pleaded 
As they met at the ferry slip. 
** Oh, yes,” she said as he grasped her hand ; 
‘*1’m in need of a leather grip.” 
(So he gave her one for Christmas.) 





A. E. W. 





ALCOHOL will not preserve ideals, 





HIS NEW-YEAR’S 
RESOLVE. 

give up smoking on New 
Year's.” 

Tom—* Oh, he can never 
quit tobacco.” 

Fred—“ Yes; he’s got a 
great scheme. Just before 
making the resolution he’s go- 
ing to smoke one of those 
cigars his wife gave him for 
Christmas.” 


A FAULTY THEORY. 
¢¢P)O you know what I be- 
lieve about myself?” 
asked the man with the mysti- 
cal eyes and the straggling 
whiskers. 

“No. What do you be- 
lieve about yourself ?” mechan- 
ically asked the weary listener. 

“I believe that I am the 
reincarnation of Napoleon.” 

“Nonsense! No matter 
how much confidence Napoleon 
had in himself, he wouldn't 
have wanted to start in at the 
bottom all over again.” 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


MISS EDITH CONRAD, PLAYING ON THE 
VAUDEVILLE CIRCUIT. 


At this, the merriest of the year, 
The time of all good-will and cheer, 
What better can we wish than this? 
A Happy New Year to you, miss 


AND IT WON’T TELL. 

Some well-meaning people go on the stage to elevate it and make 

it good. 

Others, with the best of intentions, fail to “make good” on the 
Stage. 

While still others, after a little experience, leave the stage for 
good. 

Which one is right ‘‘ goodness only knows !” 


WHY? 
HY always strive for ‘‘ something new’ 
With main and might? 
Keep evermore this fact in view : 
‘* All truth is trite.” 


AN ABSENCE OF FIVE YEARS ACCOUNTED FOR AT LAST. 
oot WAS this day five years ago !” 

So whispered the Widow McGee to herself as she sat in her 
luxurious rocking-chair, bought on the weekly-installment plan, and 
rocked to and fro on the morning -of New Year's Day. 

* Yes,” she continued, as she toyed with the rhinestone bracelet 
on her wrist (more installment) and beat time with her foot on the 
seven-dollar rug on the floor (fifty cents per week) ; “yes, it was just 
such a day as this, too—the gale sweeping up from the sea and the 
snow falling upon the just as well as upon the policeman on this beat. 
It was along toward evening, and Mike had sworn off and hadn't 


touched a drop all day. Then he got restless and put on his hat and 


THE ROAD BUILT ROUND HIM? 
grand ?”’ 
Tue Lapy Gusst—" Indeed! The boulevard winds so gracefully around the prominent sights of the city." 


THE LADY prIveER—‘‘ Don't you think the scenery round here is 


Fred— Jack is going to ~ 


started out, and ae has never returned. I waited for twenty-four hours 
and then gave the alarm ; but he had disuppeared as if swallowed by 
a hippopotamus. _ There were those who said he had been murdered 
for the ted neéktie he was wearing, and others boldly declared he had 
left me because I could not live without diamonds and stuffed chairs. 
Others said he wanted a drink.” 

There was an interval of silence, during which the woman wiped 
tears from her eyes and kicked the cat out of the rom; then she bro- 
kenly continued, 

“If I only knew his fate—if I only knew whither he went! But I 
cannot know. Such knowledge is not sold on the installment plan. 
Perhaps he wandered away and fell iu love with a chorus-girl, or he 
may have gone down to the dock and, feeling like a bath for once in 
his life, plunged in, and the shock killed him. Perhaps—but I shall 


never know.’ 
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DISCRETION. 


Licut-weicHt—‘* Why didn't you fight Slugger Joe?’ 
Heavy-weiGHT—‘‘ Oh, him an’ me had a quarrel, an’ | wouldn't 


fight him."’ 


« You will never know,” croaked the cuckoo clock (more install- 
ment) as it got ready to strike ten times. 

«Tis hard—'tis very hard to bear !” sobbed the woman. “I loved 
him as I can never love again, and his dear image is constantly before 
me. Oh, Mike, Mike! shall I never hear your footstep on the side- 
walk, your own loving way of kicking the gate open, your original and 


only bang on the door, your” 
The long-lost suddenly stood before her. 
« Mike McGee, where have you been ?” 
‘* Just over to get a nip to celebrate the day, my dear.” 
« But you started out five years ago to-day.” 


«I did, my love; but I was thirsty. I had gone dry all day. It 
took time to catch up. How are ye, old gal? Is there a bone in the 
house that I can pick on till 


ye have dinner ready ?” 
A. B. LEWIS. 


SENT TO BED. 

Mamma — * There, 
Dick ; you just go right to 
bed without a mouthful of 
supper.” 

Dick—*“ Oh, mamma, I 
can’t sleep on an empty 
stomach.” 

Mamma—* Then turn 
over on your back.” 


THE USUAL WAY. 


+6 Der your father keep 
an automobile ?” 
“No; he doesn’t keep 
it. He merely borrows it 
from the repair-shop when 
it happens to be in running 
order.” 











AFTER THE FISHING. SEASON. 


Giaprys—“‘ Well, did you catch anything this season ?”’ 


Maup—“‘ Oh, a penniless count and a few insignificant barons—but | threw them all back.”’ 


IN MAGAZINEDOM—AN ANNOUNCEMENT. 

N THE thirty-seventh of next month our distinguished editor, 
Hennery Quills Fallden, will celebrate his two-hundred-and-third 
birthday. Think of it! Ever since the old reliable firm of Carper & 
Brothers was established in Spanking Square, four hundred and nine- 
ty-one years ago, there have been only two editors of our dear old 
popular magazine, Carper’s Monthly. Mr. Fallden practically grew 
up on printers’ ink, and his devotion to the magazine which he so 
slowly and conscientiously edits is so well known as to require no com- 
ment here. But let us pause a moment and review his remarkable 
career—a career so full of reminiscences that we have urged upon him 
to put them on paper. Early in the spring, by the way, these remi- 
niscences, under the alluring title of « Carper’s as I Have Known It ; 
or, Two Hundred Years in the Easy Chair,” will be brought out by us 
in four hundred and one volumes, 
Japanese vellum, deckle-edge, with 
various portraits of Mr. Fallden and 
his big easy-chair, for the small sum 
of eighty dollars per volume. Every 
contributor to good old Carfer's is 
of course expected to send in an or- 

der. If he doesn’t, watch out! 

Mr. Fallden has been a force in 
the literary world for a long time, 
and his judgment on MSS. is said to 
be infallible. He can tell at a glance 
a poem from a novel, and knows in- 
timately the various kinds of cereals 
on the market. His favorite, how- 
ever, seems to be the Mrs. Humpty 
Reward variety, though he is very 
fond of that manufactured by Mary 
E. Pilkins-Screeman. 

In order that Mr. Fallden’s birth- , 
day may be fittingly celebrated, we 
shall give him a lemonade banquet 
in our sumptuous dingy offices in 
Spanking Square, forty-four blocks 
from the subway, but just a stone’s 
throw from the elevated road. Cin- 
ders from the latter will be served, 
and Colonel George Nervey will de- 
liver the principal speeches, inter- 
rupted by loud applause from Mark 
Mane and William Scream Howls, 


“A 
ete. Mr. Riches’ Potson Bewllder 7 





WILLIE’S FEARS. 
“What makes you so sad to-night, Willie?" 


nt gave ma four sample cakes of soap to-day, and | 
hate to go home, for | know she'll want to try them on me. 


will of course read a poem, but 
no one need listen; and Caro- 
lyn Bells will deliver a jingle. 

All hail, all hail, to the 
dean of all editors, Hennery 
Quills Fallden! 


RANDOLPH FORBES. 


HAD STAYED THE LIMIT. 

Saint Peter—* Hello! 
what do you want ?” 

Female angel— Let me 
out. I'm going away.” 

Saint teter—‘‘What’s the 
matter? Don’t you like 
heaven?’’ 

Female angei—‘‘Oh, it’s 
a fairly good place; but I’ve 
been here for two weeks and 
must have a change. You 
know I was a cook before I 
died.” 


HIS NEW-YEAR’S GIFT. 

|? WAS New Year's Eve, and 

the great trust magnate, 
thoroughly tired out from cut- 
ting coupons and counting his 
money, had gone to bed early. 
And as he slept he dreamed 
that hundreds of women and 
children of workingmen crowd- 
ed about his bed. Some men- 
aced him, some shed tears of 
sorrow, and the wails of others were ringing in his ears as he awoke 
with astart. The dream was so vivid that he peered around the room, 
almost doubting that he was awake, and as he recalled the bitter words 
and sorrowful looks his conscience was awakened. 

« Have I been too grasping and avaricious ?” he asked himself as 
he wiped the cold perspiration from his forehead. ‘ Well, perhaps I 
have, but I did not think so. They threatened me—they cried out 
against me; but I will show the world that I am not the base and 
heartless creature I am said to be. Yes, there is yet time,” he contin- 
ued as he looked at the clock and saw that it lacked half an hour to 
midnight, and began to dress hurriedly. ‘+I will start the new year 
by doing something to be remembered by mankind for many years to 
come.” 

Ten minutes later he was at the telephone and giving the follow- 
ing order to his manager: ‘Give 
each man, woman and child in my 
employ a package of chewing-gum 
as a New Year’s gift, and let it be 
known that they can look forward 
each year to a present of this kind.” 

And then he returned to bed 
and slept so soundly that it took four 
servants to get him up next morning. 


ANSWERS TO CORRI- 
SPONDENTS. 
6s |F a Chinaman loses his queue 
What is the best thing to dueue?” 
‘¢ Why, braid one, of course, 
From the tail of a horse, 
And stick it right on with some glueue.” 


A NEEDED -EXPLANATION. 
+6 VES,” said Lassituclinous Luke as 
he traded his battered tomato- 
can for a nice fresh one from the 
dump, ‘*dey wuz once when me an’ 
a New York copper had a million 
dollars between us.” 
« What!” yelled Frayed Francis. 
«“ Fact,” said Lassitudinous Luke 
as he fastened the string securely to 
his new carry-all. “ Y’ see, I wuz in 
de alley on one side uv a savings- 
bank an’ he wuz lookin’ fer me in de 
alley beyont.” 























THE AGGRAVANT. 


HE man was dotty, he was dopy ; 

His cerebral goo was ropy, 

And his think-machine as gropy 
As the law could well allow. 

In intelligence deficient 

He was clearly inefficient. 

But—he had a ‘‘ roll” sufficient 
To asphyxiate a cow. 


Mixed with any folks he’d bore ’em— 
Showed his ignorance before ’em ; 
The societas chumporum 

Hailed in him a charter member. 
With a virile vim and vigor 
He would pull his oral trigger 
And keep boring like a chigger 

From the springtime to December. 
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Yet the thing that made me hate him, 
Made me inwardly berate him, 
Made ine long to flagellate him 
From his shoes to his chapeau, 
Was that folks who should forsake him 
Used to dine and wine and cake him— 
Used tw let his money take him 
Where mere brains could never go. 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 
THAT BROWNSVILLE AFFAIR. 
She E passenger who had boarded the train at Browns- 
ville had just got comfortably settled when the man in 
the seat back of him leaned over and touched him on the shoulder and 
asked, 
« Air ye from this town we jest passed, mister ?” 
‘*T air,” was the reply. 
‘*Waz-al, if ye kin give me a piece o’ information it'll be a thun- 


derin’ big streak o’ luck, an’ I'll be a hull lot obleeged to ye. How 
long hev ye lived in Brownsville ?” 

‘* Nigh qn to forty years. I wuz born there.” 

‘*Waz-al, now, but mebbe I'm goin’ ter find out at last, Ten 


years ago, sir, me an’ my wife wuz ridin’ along here on the keers, an’ 
when we come to your town there wuz a man an’ a woman hevin’ a 
terrible time. We could see ‘em from the window. The woman had 
the man by the neck, an’ she wuz whalin’ him fer keeps ; but jest when 
things wuz most excitin’ the blamed train moved on, an’ we never 
knowed how the scrap cum out.” 


‘*Did the woman hev red hair, an’ did she look to weigh "bout | 


two hundred pounds ?”’ asked the man who had got on at Brownsville. 

«She did.” 

‘* An’ wuz the man a little cuss with a bald head ?” 

‘* He wuz.” 

‘¢ Then I kin tell ye all about it, bekase he wuz my uncle an’ she 
wuz his third wife. He laid in bed two days arter she got through 
maulin’ him thet time.” 

‘*Wa-al, by gum !" exclaimed the man who had:been asking ques- 
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LIFE IN A GOTHAM FLAT? 


Briccs—‘“‘ They say that two hens roosting in a chicken-house will raise the tem- 
perature enough to keep it from freezing."’ 

Griccs—** You don't say! 
them in my apartment."’ 


If that’s the case I'll have to get a couple and keep 


tions as his jaw fell, and he heaved a deep sigh and leaned back in his 
seat again. 

** What's the matter ?” asked the other. 

‘« The matter is,” he replied, ‘‘ thet my old woman an’ I hev bin 
disputin’ about thet fight ever since we seen it, an’ I’ve allus claimed, 
an’ sometimes jumped two feet in the air when I claimed it, thet the 
little cuss finally switched his head loose an’ won the battle. - Laid up 
Wa-al, drat his hide! I wish he had bin laid up two 


” 


A. B. L. 


two days, eh? 
weeks an’ had his nose twisted round to the back of his head. 


THE DIFFERENCE, 
Mike—*: Kin yez tell me phwat's th’ difference. betwane humor an’ 
wit, Pat?” : 
Pat—** Well, it’s loike th’ difference betwane whin yure woife 
tickles ye undher th’ chin wid a shtraw from th’ broom an’ whin she 
hits ye over th’ head wid th’ handle av ut.” 


HIS AUNT’S PROTECTOR. 
N THE occasion of his wedding anniversary a certain western 
preacher recently told a few appreciative friends some of the in- 
cidents of his courtship days. Perhaps the most interesting was the 
ae , 

I called upon a young lady one evening and found her occupied 
in entertaining a four-year-old nephew. The little fellow eyed me sus- 
piciously, but went on with his play. After a time he left his 
playthings and took a position between his aunt and myself, 
where hé@ remained very quietly for some minutes. Finally 

















A REASON FOR GRATITUDE. 
“ John, dear, don't you think we ought to give a little New Year's present to 
the postman who brings your letters every day ?"’ 





he got restless and, looking up into his aunt's face, said, 
** Aunt Liz, would you be afraid if I runned up stairs just a 
little minute ?” 
; LITERARY CHAT. 

a IS interesting to know the manner of composition of 

great writers,” said the man with the sparse whiskers. 
* Now, Rudyard Kipling, I understand, always decides upon 
the title of his story before even planning the plot; A. Conan 
Doyle writes the first chapter and then selects the title ; while 
A. E. W. Mason invariably thinks out title and plot and then 
writes the last chapter before touching. any other part of the 
story.” 

‘*That gives me a clew to something,” said the man 
with the red ears, ‘‘I have an idea that Henry James begins 
in the middle of his story and writes both ways at once.” 


THE SINEWS OF WAR. 
So HE was elected, after all?” said the ordinary citi- 
zen. 
«« Easily,” replied the politician. 
‘« There was so much mud flung at him that I was sure 
he would be defeated.” 
«Yes; but, you see, he came down with lots of dust.” 








O “The Garden of Allah” they went 
‘The Breath of the Gods”’ to feel ; 


** The Man of the Hour,” ‘‘ His Heart’s Desire,”’ 


«« The Gambler,” ‘* The Girl and the Deal.” 
They took «A Dark Lantern” along, 
‘¢Minerva’s Manceuvres”’ to see ; 
Also ‘* The Marriage of William Ashe” 
Performed by bold ‘‘ Stingaree.” 


** Ayesha” and ‘* Pam” and ‘‘Sanna”’ were there, 
And ‘ Nedra,” ‘* Sabina” and ** Kipps.” 
** «© Rose o’ the River!’”’ «* Pole Baker” declared, 
** «The Orchid’ ’s not sweet as thy lips.” 
‘* The Rose of the World” grew jealous of this 
And hid in ‘‘ The Crimson Blind”; 
While ‘‘Lonely O'Malley” and 
O’ Rourke” 
‘* The Game and the Candle” defined. 





** Terrence 





A NOVEL VAUDEVILLE. 


‘* My Friend the Chauffeur” brought ‘‘ Mrs. Jim 


, 


And Mrs. Jimmie” along 
To witness ‘‘ The Game” ‘‘ In the Brooding Wild ” 
And listen to ‘* Sandy’s” song. 
But ‘‘ The Deluge” came, and ‘‘ The Reign of 
Gilt,” 
And ‘* The Storm Centre” opened wide ; 
And ‘‘ The Man on the Box”’ threw ‘* The Grap- 
ple” to 
‘¢ The Partners of the Tide.” 


Then ‘* The House of Cards” got soaking wet, 
And ‘ Millions of Mischief” were wrought ; 
‘¢ Sunrise Acres” were washed away, 
And ‘* Venus of Cadiz” was caught. 
‘¢ The Master Mummer,” ‘* The Quakeress,” 
Sought out ‘‘ The Ancient Landmark,” 
And ‘‘ The Ultimate Passion” was overcome 
By ‘‘ The Tyranny of the Dark.” 


‘* Starvecrow Farm” and ‘‘ The Abandoned Farm” 
‘* The Princess Passes’’ no more ; 
‘* The Accomplice” must settle ‘‘The Ancient 
Grudge” 
‘* Behind the Little Green Door.” 
** The Social Secretary” took ‘* The Ravenels” 
Out ‘‘ Under the Rocking Skies,” 
Where ‘‘ Baby Bullet” ‘‘At Close Range” sends 


‘¢ The Divine Fire” from her eyes. jor cons. 
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HOW TO MANAGE NEW-YEAR RESOLUTIONS. 


RS. THEODORE ROOSEVELT has lately 


given testimony on her habits of shopping 


those methodical and effectual persons for 
whom life has no real problems. Instead of 
waiting until the month or the week or day 
before the merry festival, with all the rush 


and weariness and disappointment that in- 





volves, she begins in January each year to 
prepare for the next Christmas. Throughout the months she shops 
ilong contentedly, thriftily, warily. Most people are mono-thoughted. 
They can do but one thing and pursue but one object at atime. The 
woman or man who is multiple-brained, who can carry along the whole 
business of life abreast instead of tandem, is to be congratulated. 

Look now at the business of making new-year resolutions. Don't 
we make the same mistake that we do in stocking up with Christmas 
goods? Exactly. For eleven months and three weeks we never think 
of the subject once. Then all of a sucden the time of leaf-turning is 
upon us, and we rush round in a perfect panic of resolutionary zeal, 
grab everything and anything in sight, and totally forget or miss or 
fail to think of the best things, the beautiful and satisfying and angelic 
things we really want to do. Result? Why, anybody could tell what 
that would be and is, Couldn't be anything else. By the end of New 
Year's Day we discover that we have loaded up with a lot of moral 
junk—old shopworn resolutions that were pawed over and ruined by a 
thousand hands before we took them on, while everything that was 
worth while we let get away from us. Take my own case, for example. 
In the New Year's scramble last year I found I had cluttered up my 
mental premises with the following amazing assortment of resolutions, 
I had resolved that I wouldn't 
Burn down churches 
Run for the senate 
I'ry to reform the world 
Make faces at conductors 
Live in a flat 
Eat frankfurters 
Smoke costly cigars 
Become a Mormon elder 


Chase timid cows 
Wear shoes too small 


Climb church-steeples 

Murder my grandmother 

Steal door-mats 

Wreck insurance-companies 

Beat domestic animals 

Whittle neighbors’ chairs 

Lie unnecessarily 

May out of nights 

Rob farmers’ corn-cribs 

Shoot perfect strangers 

That was the way, in the scramble and rush of the eleventh 

hour, I had fortified myself for the new year. The very next day a 
shredded literary person from Honolulu walked off with four dollars 
of my money on the strength of a hard-luck tale so obviously ar- 
ranged on the spur of the moment that it would have made a brass 
duck quack in derision. You see, after all my resolving industry, 
| hadn't covered my weakest point. One good, healthy resolution, 
like this, for instance, ** Don't be ad fool,” would have been 
worth more than the whole bunch of the others. But that's the 
way it goes. After Christmas we see we didn't buy a blessed thing 
that was fitting ; after New Year's we didn't make a resolution that 
hit the right spot. There I had resolved not to murder my grand- 
mother, and I didn’t have a grandmother to my name. I never 
climbed church-steeples nor stole door-mats; never robbed corn- 
cribs ; never chased cows; never whittled neighbors’ chairs ; never 
did any of those preposterous things; and yet there I was, loaded 
up with all that delirious spiritual truck, and utterly defenseless 
where my failings were most obvious. Then I consulted my list 
and found that in general I had thrown up bulwarks against an all- 
round criminal career, whereas the very things my character most 
needs are a few healthy criminal impulses. Iam too kind. What 
| lack is a dash of the brawling, marauding, piratical, highwayman 
spirit. [should have resolved to rob people and so achieved a prac- 


tical and useful average workaday disposition. 


Now, why not distribute this resolutionizing uplift throughout 


for Christmas which shows her to be one of 


the year? New Year's is a bad time for most resolutions, anyway. 
There is no use in resolving to be kind to people, for instance, at this 
time. Christmas has exhausted us in that line. The time to resolve 
on a kinder spirit is along in June, when you begin to thaw out. This 
is not the season to coax the pocket-book to a more generous and open 
disposition. Who has any money after Christmas? The resolutions 
that fit this chill vestibule of a new year are more on this order: Re- 
solved, that I will 


Make the old carpet do 
Cut out the fashion-plate 
cluthes stunt 


Assassinate bill-collectors 
Poison the magazine 
writers who told me 

how to make Christmas Get my wife to invest 

happy with a ten-dollar in a paper that plays up 

bill articles like 

Never treat in a crowd ‘* How I dressed well 

Never lend money, not on six dollars a year 

even to my wife’s mother. and saved money.” 

The way to manage the resolution business is to spread it through 
the year. Don't save it up for the New Year's rush. When the new- 
year longing to lead a different life is strong within you turn it to good 
iccount, and don't waste it in a panicky, bargain-counter rush for 
marked-down virtues you can never use. 

[ have in mind one little resolution that is never so appropriate as 
at the beginning of the new year, viz.: Don't go into the chicken busi- 
ness. This is the time of year when a man figures that by putting 
$12.16 into hens he can havea fresh egg every morning and make 
forty-seven cents profit per year on each hen. It looks like an unequiv- 
ocal and safe economy. During these long evenings you can work 
yourself to the point where an incubator certainly does look good. You 
grow optimistic, and feel as if you could go up against a shell-game 
and get away with it. That's the fatal hour when you commence to 
come down with the chicken-disease. 

If you want to turn the moral enginery of the new-year resolve 
to the best use write clear on your new leaf, in a large, aggressive, 
bold hand: On no account will I be seduced into setting up a small 
hennery in this new year. Dream that you are going to buy a farm, 
because you never will. Dream something big and unattainable. But 
don't dream of the chicken business, because that is something you caz 


do and regret it by the yard afterward. PW. 








SIZING UP HIS CAPACITY. 


VERY STOUT GENTLEMAN (ordering dinner for party of five in restaurant)— 
‘* Waiter, you may bring five plates of tomato-soup.”’ 
Waiter—“‘ Yes, sir; and what will the ladies have, sir ?"’ 
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For HEALTHY HAIR and SCALP 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


Recc nmended by the Medical Profession fifteen pages of cash advertising. 
for cleansing the Hair and Scalp, and 


in treatment of Dandruff and Baldness. 


The STANDARD for SHAMPOOING 
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nd and reaping wings.— Chicago 


y experience I once had out west.” 


ISN’T IT? THE DUST MARKET. 
ice in a while—of course under; Receipts on the Milwaukee dust market 
our breath— | for the last two days have been exceed- 


yw, isn’t it really so ? |ingly heavy. The quality is not so good 

somes a dull day, when we're tired | as that of last summer, but what is lacking 
to death in this respect is made up in quantity, 

ill the nice people we know. The best Grand Avenue dust was rated 

/on ‘change yesterday morning at 83/,a 

1\deed—it must be—as such things | shade better than Friday's rating. Dust, 

ilways go, 

it, without the least malice or fuss, | Low grades have been dull and carried 

id then all the clever, nice people | over trom day to day. The new dust ar- 

we know riving is of an inferior quality and causing 

awfully tired of us. | many complaints. Ten car-loads were 

—Brooklyn Life. | received on Grand Avenue late last night, 

—=== but it is doubtful if there will be any tak- 

BE CAUTIOUS! ers. Eastern buyers have been on the 

years ago two young men foun- | market, but all returned with cold feet 

ewspaper and printing plant in aj and sore eyes. The market was steady 

wn in Oakland County. 








lired, | which eight persons suffocated. — J/i/- 
just bought a shovel. Could you | wausee Sentined. 
hrough your press an’ print my 
1 it for me ?”’ | 
» so would wreck the biggest | 
z-press ever made, but scenting a} 
the deal the jovial proprietor un- 
gly agreed to print the man’s name | of good luck. 
hovel for ten cents. Taking the; When the housewife puts pies in the 
nt into a back room the printer | oven it’s a home thrust. 
a merchant's stencil and painted | Some people go to the hair-bleacher’s 
ie on the handle of the shovel, with a dyeing request. 
d ten cents and sent the farmer on| The timid man seems to give others a 
: standing offer to sit down on him. 
e end of the week the printer was The editor doesn't mean a barrel, when 
with spades, axe-helves, hoes and he calls for a double-headed article. 
ticks of persons desiring their) [t doesn’t take the pickpocket long to 
printed thereon. get his hand in. 
arned,” says the editor, “to be! The official bouncer says he belongs to 
s when joking.” —Detroit News. the fire department. 
| Most barbers have to face some rough 
customers.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


GOOSEBONES,. 


BUBBLES, 
A glowing account—fire news. 
The first-class printer has ample proofs. 
The successful lover has many a piece 


DAILY FACT. 


s been decided by a Chicago judge | 
eged loss of memory is no excuse | 


wmy.—Exr, |Si Perkins takes his goosebone down 
: An’ frowns a most portentous frown. 
WOR A ‘‘Good land !" says he. ‘I never see 
SERMONIC. No winter sech as this will be. 


The rain will fall, the wind will blow, 
An’ we shall have a power of snow.” 


many think of religion as sowing 


Hi Whiffle picks his goosebone up 
An’ looks as playful as a pup. 

Says he “ Well, well, my gay gazelle, 
| We're in fer jest the nicest spell 

| Of weather that ye'’ve ever seen— 

| The winter will be warm and green.” 


AWFUL. 
ink Jones is one of the worst bores 
r lived.” 
y so?” 
broke right in and began talking 
imself while I was telling about a 





Now here’s two tales as much unlike 
As any you will chanst to strike. 
| You kin believe Hi, or side with Si— 
a | They both are men no coin would buy. 
WONDERFUL DOG! | But take both bones an’ guess midway, 
“TI have the most knowing dog | An’ you won't go far wrong, I say. 
r saw.” —Courier- Fournal. 


ange. 
o a 





uae 


| fair to middling, Wisconsin Street, 7 5¢. 


at an early hour this morning, except for 
lay a rural constituent came in| a whirlwind at Grand and Water, in| 


| BALKED,. 
| more ot your labor-saving machines. I've 
tried enough on ‘em. Look in there. 
There’s a typewritin’ machine the missus 
spent all her egg and butter money on to 
| buy for me, ‘cause I ain't so over handy 
with the pen. Just look at the swindle.” 

Friend—*“ What's the matter with it ?” 

Old farmer —* Matter! Why, you 
can’t even write yer name with the 
bloomin’ thing unless ye know how to 
play the pianner.”— 77? Sits. 

Do you get up tired and feel tired all day ? 
Try a tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bit- 
| ters in sweetened water before meals. At gro- 
| cers’ or druggists’. 

NONE LEFT IN BILL. 

“A college education,” declared the 
enthusiastic mother, ‘‘ brings out all that 
is good in a boy.” 
| «« Yes,” retorted William’s father ; ‘and 
‘in Bill’s case I wish a little of it could 

have stayed in.”— Cleveland Press. 


TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tablets. 
Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. E. 

| W. GROVE’S signature is on each box. 25¢. 

| eee 

NO! 
Just because a stock speculator tells 

you that he has just cleaned up a million, 

you can't take it for granted that it is 

clean money.—Somerville Fournal. 





THE FLAUNTE LADY. 
' Th 


| There was a young lady quite flaunte, 
| Who behaved in a manner most jaunte ; 
When above and beneath 
They admired her teeth, 
She exclaimed, ‘‘ Yes! A present from 
aunte !” —Lampoon. 


Get Ready 


for the 


New Year 


by ordering a supply of 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


It will give you the strength 
to carry out your good 
resolutions. 








All Dealers and Restaurants Frerywhere 





“Yes. Why, every time he 
iilor he pants.”— Chicago News. 
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will show that every p 
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men copy on request. 


The Packer Mfg. Co., Yew Vork. 


carried out to the letter. 


Mudge 


Christmas Number 


issue, dated December 22d, 
romise made in advance was 
In addition to the colored 
rpress, it carried incidentally 
Any of our advertising 
his number may have a speci- 





GB New York to Buffalo, via NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES—Finest One-Day Railroad Ride in the World 


| Old jarmer —* No, 1 don’t want any | 


will appreciate 
it 
SOLE AGENTS 


W. A. Taylor & Co., 


NEW YORK 








Somewhere I saw it 
printed—« Opportunity 
knocks at your door but 
importunity walks into 





° > 
your private office. 
I don't want to be impor- 
| tunate, but I would like to 
my cigars into 
I will take the risk of 


pr your 


| office. 
| their being kicked out if you 
will let them in, 

Please read my offer care- 
fully. There are no strings 
to it. 

MY OFFER I1S:-1 will, 
| upon request, send one hun- 
|dred Shivers’ Panatela Ci- 
gars on approval to a reader 
of JUDGE, express prepaid. 
He may smoke ten cigars 
and return the remaining 
ninety at my expense if he 
is not pleased with them; 
if he is pleased, and keeps 
them, he agrees to remit 
the price, $5.00, within 
ten days. 

The fillers of these cigars 
are Clear Havana, of good 
quality—not only clear, but 
long, clean Havana no 
shorts or cuttings are used. 
The wrappers are genuine 
Sumatra. 

In ordering please enclose 
business card or give person- 
references, and 
whether mild, medium 
strong cigars are desired. 

If you think the Panatela 
would not please you let me 
send my catalogue of Clear 
Havana cigars. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 


State 
or 


al 





Shivers’ ! 
Panatela 


EXACT SIZE 
AND SHAVE 








JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York City. | 919 Fitbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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HOW TO MANAGE NEW-YEAR RESOLUTIONS. 


RS. THEODORE ROOSEVELT has lately 
given testimony on her habits of shopping 
for Christmas which shows her to be one of 
those methodical and effectual persons for 
whom life has no real problems. Instead of 
waiting until the month or the week or day 

“i before the merry festival, with all the rush 

>> qc” and weariness and disappointment that in- 

— volves, she begins in January each year to 

prepare for the next Christmas. Throughout the months she shops 

along contentedly, thriftily, warily. Most people are mono-thoughted. 

They can do but one thing and pursue but one object at atime. The 

woman or man who is multiple-brained, who can carry along the whole 
business of life abreast instead of tandem, is to be congratulated. 

Look now at the business of making new-year resolutions. Don't 
we make the same mistake that we do in stocking up with Christmas 
goods? Exactly. For eleven months and three weeks we never think 
of the subject once. Then all of a sudden the time of leaf-turning is 
upon us, and we rush round ina perfect panic of resolutionary zeal, 
grab everything and anything in sight, and totally forget or miss or 
fail to think of the best things, the beautiful and satisfying and angelic 
things we really want todo. Result? Why, anybody could tell what 
that would be and is. Couldn't be anything else. By the end of New 
Year's Day we discover that we have loaded up with a lot of moral 
junk—old shopworn resolutions that were pawed over and ruined by a 
thousand hands before we took them on, while everything that was 
worth while we let get away from us. Take my own case, for example. 
In the New Year's scramble last year I found I had cluttered up my 
mental premises with the following amazing assortment of resolutions. 
I had resolved that I wouldn't 


Burn down churches 
Run for the senate 


Climb church-steeples 

Murder my grandmother 

Steal door-mats Try to reform the world 

Wreck insurance-companies Make faces at conductors 

Beat domestic animals Live in a flat 

Whittle neighbors’ chairs Eat frankfurters 

Lie unnecessarily Smoke costly cigars 

Stay out of nights Become a Mormon elder 

Rob farmers’ corn-cribs Chase timid cows 

Shoot perfect strangers Wear shoes too small 

That was the way, in the scramble and rush of the eleventh 
hour, I had fortified myself for the new year. The very next day a 
shredded literary person from Honolulu walked off with four dollars 
of my money on the strength of a hard-luck tale so obviously ar- 
ranged on the spur of the moment that it would have made a brass 
duck quack in derision. You see, after all my resolving industry, 
[ hadn't covered my weakest point. One good, healthy resolution, 
like this, for instance, *‘ Don't be a d—— fool,” would have been 
worth more than the whole bunch of the others. But that’s the 
way it goes. After Christmas we see we didn’t buy a blessed thing 
that was fitting ; after New Year's we didn't make a resolution that 
hit the right spot. There I had resolved not to murder my grand- 
mother, and I didn’t have a grandmother to my name. I never 
climbed church-steeples nor stole door-mats; never robbed corn- 
cribs ; never chased cows ; never whittled neighbors’ chairs ; never 
did any of those preposterous things; and yet there I was, loaded 
up with all that delirious spiritual truck, and utterly defenseless 
where my failings were most obvious. Then I consulted my list 
and found that in general I had thrown up bulwarks against an all- 
round criminal career, whereas the very things my character most 
needs are a few healthy criminal impulses. I am too kind. What 
| lack is 2 dash of the brawling, marauding, piratical, highwayman 
spirit. I should have resolved to rob people and so achieved a prac- 
tical and useful average workaday disposition. 
Now, why not distribute this resolutionizing uplift throughout 


the year? New Year's is a bad time for most resolutions, anyway. 
There is no use in resolving to be kind to people, for instance, at this 
time. Christmas has exhausted us in that line. The time to resolve 
on a kinder spirit is along in June, when you begin to thaw out. This 
is not the season to coax the pocket-book to a more generous and open 
disposition. Who has any money after Christmas? The resolutions 
that fit this chill vestibule of a new year are more on this order: Re- 
solved, that I will 

Assassinate bill-collectors Make the old carpet do 

Poison the magazine Cut out the fashion-plate 

writers who told me clothes stunt 

how to make Christmas Get my wife to invest 

happy with a ten-dollar in a paper that plays up 

bill articles like 

Never treat in a crowd ** How I dressed well 

Never lend money, not on six dollars a year 

even to my wife’s mother. and saved money.” 

The way to manage the resolution business is to spread it through 
the year. Don't save it up for the New Year's rush. When the new- 
year longing to lead a different life is strong within you turn it to good 
account, and don’t waste it in a panicky, bargain-counter rush for 
marked-down virtues you can never use. 

I have in mind one little resolution that is never so appropriate as 
at the beginning of the new year, viz.: Don't go into the chicken busi- 
ness. This is the time of year when a man figures that by putting 
$12.16 into hens he can have a fresh egg every morning and make 
forty-seven cents profit per year on each hen. It looks like an unequiv- 
ocal and safe economy. During these long evenings you can work 
yourself to the point where an incubator certainly does look good. You 
grow optimistic, and feel as if you could go up against a shell-game 
and get away with it. That's the fatal hour when you commence to 
come down with the chicken-disease. 

If you want to turn the moral enginery of the new-year resolve 
to the best use write clear on your new leaf, in a large, aggressive, 
bold hand: On no account will I be seduced into setting up a small 
hennery in this new year. Dream that you are going to buy a farm, 
because you never will. Dream something big and unattainable. But 
don't dream of the chicken business, because that is something you can 
do and regret it by the yard afterward. We 


SIZING UP HIS CAPACITY. 
VERY STOUT GENTLEMAN (ordering dinner for party of five in restaurant)— 
** Waiter, you may bring five plates of tomato-soup.”’ 
Wariter—“‘ Yes, sir; and what will the ladies have, sir ?”’ 
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ISN’T IT? 
Just once in a while—of course under 
our breath— 


Now, isn’t it really so? 

There comes a dull day, when we're tired 
to death 

Of all the nice people we know. 


And, indeed—it must be—as such things 
always go, 
That, without the least malice or fuss, 
Now and then all the clever, nice people 
we know 
Get awfully tired of us. 
—Brooklyn Life. 


BE CAUTIOUS! 


A few years ago two young men found- 
ed a newspaper and printing plant in a 
small town in Oakland County. 

One day a rural constituent came in 
and lired, 

«|'ve just bought a shovel. Could you 
run it (hrough your press an’ print my 
name on it for me ?”’ 

To do so would wreck the biggest 
printing-press ever made, but scenting a 
dime in the deal the jovial proprietor un- 
blushi: gly agreed to print the man’s name 
on the shovel for ten cents. Taking the 
implement into a back room the printer 
secu 1 merchant's stencil and painted 
the name on the handle of the shovel, 
collected ten cents and sent the farmer on 
his way. 

By tne end of the week the printer was 


deluged with spades, axe-helves, hoes and 
broomsticks of persons desiring their | 
names printed thereon. 

«“[ learned,” says the editor, “to be 
cautious when joking.” —Detroit News. 


DAILY FACT. 
It has been decided by a Chicago judge 
that alleged loss of memory is no excuse 
for bigamy.— Ex. 


SERMONIC. 
Too many think of religion as sowing 
the wind and reaping wings.— Chicago 
Tribune. 


= 
AWFUL. 

“I think Jones is one of the worst bores 
that ever lived.” 

“« Why'so ?” 

“He broke right in and began talking 
about himself while | was telling about a 
thrilling experience I once had out west.” 
—E xchange. 

SS 


WONDERFUL DOG! 


Gyer—*“T have the most knowing dog 
you ever saw.” 

Myer—** Most knowing ?” 

Gyer —“ Yes. Why, every time ‘he 
sees « tailor he pants."— Chicago News. 


For HEALTHY HAIR and SCALP 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 








THE DUST MARKET. 


Receipts on the Milwaukee dust market 
for the last two days have been exceed- 
ingly heavy. The quality is not so good 
as that of last summer, but what is lacking 
in this respect is made up in quantity, 

The best Grand Avenue dust was rated 
on ‘change yesterday morning at 8%, a 
shade better than Friday's rating. Dust, 
fair to middling, Wisconsin Street, 7 5. 


Wudpe 


BALKED, 
Old jarmer —“ No, 1 don’t want any 


more ot your labor-saving machines. I've 
tried enough on ’em. Look in there. 
There's a typewritin’ machine the missus 
spent all her egg and butter money on to 
buy for me, ‘cause I ain't so over handy 
with the pen. Just look at the swindle.” 

Friend—*“ What's the matter with it ?” 





Low grades have been dull and carried 
over from day to day. The new dust ar- 
riving is of an inferior quality and causing | 
many complaints. Ten car-loads were | 
received on Grand Avenue late last night, 
but it is doubtful if there will be any tak- | 
ers. Eastern buyers have been on the 
market, but all returned with cold feet 
and sore eyes. The market was steady 
at an early hour this morning, except for 
a whirlwind at Grand and Water, in 
which eight persons suffocated. — Mi/- 
waukee Sentinel. 





BUBBLES, 

A glowing account—fire news. 

The first-class printer has ample proofs. 

The successful lover has many a piece 
of good luck. 

When the housewife puts pies in the 
oven it’s a home thrust. 

Some people go to the hair-bleacher’s 
with a dyeing request. 
The timid man seems to give others a 
standing offer to sit down on him. 
The editor doesn't mean a barrel, when 
he calls for a double-headed article. 
It doesn’t take the pickpocket long to 
get his hand in. 
The official bouncer says he belongs to 
the fire department. 
Most barbers have to face some rough 
customers.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 





GOOSEBONES. 


Si Perkins takes his goosebone down 

An’ frowns a most portentous frown. 

“Good land !" says he. ‘‘I never see 
No winter sech as this will be. 

The rain will fall, the wind will blow, 
An’ we shall have a power of snow.” 


Hi Whiffle picks his goosebone up 
An’ looks as playful as a pup. 

Says he “ Well, well, my gay gazelle, 
We're in fer jest the nicest spell 

Of weather that ye’ve ever seen— 
The winter will be warm and green.” 
Now here’s two tales as much unlike 
As any you will chanst to strike. 

You kin believe Hi, or side with Si— 
They both are.men no coin would buy. 
But take both bones an’ guess midway, 
An’ you won't go far wrong, I say. 
—Courier-Fournal. 





Old farmer —“ Matter! Why, you 
can’t even write yer name with the 
bloomin’ thing unless ye know how to 
play the pianner.”— 7it Sits. 


Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? 
Try a tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bit- 
ters in sweetened water before meals. At gro- 
cers’ or druggists’. : 








NONE LEFT IN BILL. 


“A college education,” declared the 
enthusiastic mother, ‘‘ brings out all that 
is good in a boy.” 

« Yes,” retorted William’s father ; ‘‘ and 
in Bill’s case I wish a little of it could 
have stayed in.”— Cleveland Press. 





TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 
Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tablets. 
Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. E. 
W. GROVE’S signature is on each box. 25c. 





NO! 

Just because a stock speculator tells 

you that he has just cleaned up a million, 

you can't take it for granted that it is 
clean money.—Somerville Fournal. 





THE FLAUNTE LADY. 


There was a young lady quite flaunte, 
Who behaved in a manner most jaunte ; 
When above and beneath 
They admired her teeth, 

She exclaimed, ‘‘ Yes! A present from 
aunte !” —Lampoon. 


Get Ready 


for the 


New Year 


by ordering a supply of 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


It will give you the strength 
to carry out your good 
resolutions. 


All Dealers and Restaurants Everywhere 











XAMINATION of this 





Recommended by the Medical Profession 
} for cleansing the Hair and Scalp, and 
in treatment of Dandruff and Baldness. 


The STANDARD for SHAMPOOING 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 


men copy on request. 


carried out to the letter. 
cartoons and the timely letterpress, it carried incidentally 
fifteen pages of cash advertising. Any of our advertising 
friends who may have missed this number may have a speci- 


uage- 


Christmas Number 


issue, dated December 22d, 


will show that every promise made in advance was 


In addition to the colored 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 


\ : 


You 


will appreciate 
it 


SOLE AGENTS 


W. A, Taylor & Co., 


NEW YORK 








Somewhere I saw it 
printed—« Opportunity 
knocks at your door but 
importunity walks into 
your private office.” 


I don’t want to be impor- 
tunate, but I would like to 
send my cigars into your. 
office. I will take the risk ot 
their being kicked out if you 
will let them in, 

Please read my offer care- 
fully. There are no strings 
to it. 

MY OFFER IS:-1I will, 
upon request, send one hun- 
dred Shivers’ Panatela Ci- 
gars on approval to a reader 
of JUDGE, express prepaid. 
He may smoke ten cigars 
and return the remaining 
ninety at my expense if he 
is not pleased with them; 
if he is pleased, and keeps 
them, he agrees to remit 
the price, $5.00, within 
ten days. 

The fillers of these cigars 
are Clear Havana, of good 
quality—not only clear, but 
long, clean Havana — no 
shorts or cuttings are used. 
The wrappers are genuine 
Sumatra. 

In ordering please enclose 
business card or give person- 
al references, and state 
whether mild, medium or 
strong cigars are desired. 

If you think the Panatela 
would not please you let me 
send my catalogue of Clear 
Havana cigars. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 








Shivers’ 
Panatela 


EXACT SIZE 
AND SHAVE 














919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





GBD New York to Buffalo, via NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES—Finest One-Day Railroad Ride in the Worl 
























WHAT HE DIP. 


“What did Professor Blink do when 
you offered to bet him all your money 
that he had marked your paper too low ?” 

“He called the roll."—7he Widow. 


Pears 


The goodness in Pears’ 
Soap is an antidote for all 
bad complexions. 


For goodness sake use 


Pears.’ 
Sold in America and elsewhere. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 9% Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 9) Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


















BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
geste, Biced Polson Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital ¢500,c00. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and ) 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Seppes Cotecsd Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the , Hair or Eyebrows 

: geo of cures. 


falling out, write for 100- page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


14680 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 





AN AWFUL WARNING. 


There was a bum basso named Young, 
Unpleasantly strong in the loung. 
One day in Wyoming 
He sang in the gloaming, 
And when he had soung they houng 
Young. — Sphinx. 





With men of affairs, Abbott’s Angostura Bit- 
ters are the great tonic and aid to digestion. 
They are recommended by leading physicians. 
All druggists. 





EXTORTION, 
Fat woman (to cabman)—‘* How much 
do you charge a mile ?” 
Cabby —‘‘In your case, madam, I'll 


have to charge by the pound.’’—7rans- 
lated for Transatlantic Tales from Le 
Fournal Amusant. 
PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS. 
PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to cure any 
case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding, or Protruding 
Piles in 6 to 14 days or money refunded. 50c. 


WE DO! 


Though for some lofty reason, 
Backed up by some pet view, 

We hate to take the money— 
You notice that we do. 
—Dubuque Telegraph-Herald. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25 a bottle. 





JUGGLERY. 
“Here is an article which says that 
family jars eventually kill love.” 
‘« Family jugs kill it sooner than that. 
—Houston Post. 


The name of Sohmer & Co. upon a piano is 
a guarantee of its excellence. 





THE INVESTIGATORS. 


They were in the haunted house. A 
solitary candle burned fitfully on the table 
between them. Its flame cast weird shad- 
ows on the mouldy ceiling. A rat gnawed 
behind the wainscotting. 

“ Hark !” hoarsely whispered one of the 
watchers as he clutched his companion’s 
arm. 

« What is it ?” 

«Didn't you hear that peculiar tick ?” 
The other man peered about him in 
evident terror. 

« What tick ?”” he tremblingly asked. 
The first man’s voice grew solemn. 

“ The candle’s-tick, of course.” 

And the family spook was still laughing 
| when the bell tolled twelve.— Cleveland 
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Yor guarantee of purity, 
see back \abel onevery baile; 
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Collars and Cuffs 
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*TWAS EVER THUS. 
Once upon a time a man dreamed that 
he owned the earth. 
And he was happy. 
Again he dreamed—this time that the 
tax assessor had called. 
And he was anything but happy.— 
Chicago News. 

















A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE COMPANY, New York 














ROMEIKE’S oar an all newspaper 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $s.0o for 
roo notices. Hawry Romeaixe, 110-112 W. 26th St., N. ¥. 





FAMILY DRAWBACK. 
Hicks —* Those Wexley girls are 
blooming beauties, aren't they, though ?' 
Wicks—* Yes, indeed. But how about 
their brother?” 
Hicks—* Oh, he’s a blooming idiot.” 








Plain Dealer. 


— Somerville Fournal. 


Bureau will, 





AFTEk JAMES Mun1rGuméky FLAGG 


Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
Photogravure, 15 x 19% 
ONE DOLLAR 
CUPID'S NIGHTMARE 


Haunted by the wraiths of cracked and brokes 
hearts, half scared, half proud, he stares at his handi- 
work, unrepentant still. 


Address 
PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE C0, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 
3! Union Sauare, New York 





Some men seem doomed to work by 
jthe day till doomsday.— Philadelphia 
| Bulletin. 








ABBOTT’S ANGOSTURA BITTERS 
Meet All the Requirements of the Pure Food and 
Drug Law. 


Under date of November 3d, 1906, the United States 
Department of Agriculture issued to C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Guaranty Serial Number 128 for their Angostura 
Bitters. This means that those who deal in Abbott's An- 


| gostura Bitters are fully protected. The issuance of a 


serial number by the proper Government officials is the 

c S$ guarantee. Moreover, should any question 
arise at any time as to the purity of Abbott’s Angostura 
Bitters, or whether the law has been conformed to, the 
responsibility is thrown entirely upon the manulac- 


turers. 

C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md., the manufac. 
turers of the widely-known Angostura Bitters, believe 
that the trade realizes that they are in a pwsition, and 
have the ability, to take care of them in ‘ali issues that 
may arise. 
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OUTWEAR THREE ORDINARY KINDS 


Better, more comfortable, easier than any other der. 
LIGHT or HEAVY weights, or extra long at no extra cost, 
with sweat-proof, non-rusting buckles, unbreakable, 
pliable leather ends and shoulder straps that stand wear 
and tear. Bull Dog Suspenders make gi‘ts that every 
man and boy will appreciate. 

Attractively Boxed in Single Pairs for the Holidays 


SOLD BY Aut DRALERS 
or by b ior Fiity Cen 
Money if they don’t Satisfy 


HEWES & POTTER # 
Largest Suspender Makers in the World 
Dept. 403, 87 Lincoln St., Boston 
Our handsome, refreshing Bull 
ont Case 


Bog Spspendes 
ed, tpaid, for Ten Cents. 
Sastructive Booklet, “Style, or 
How to Dress Correctly,” sent 
free to all who canton this 
ine. 
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When Bowling, 


Presidents are delightfully comfortable_ 
they always are,_ 


Theyte the strongest suspenders too. 


EVERY time you raise one shoulder the back slides. 


nickeled tubes. There’s no constant stretching of the webbing, no pulling on the trousers. There’s 
nothing to weaken PRESIDENT SUSPENDERS—that’s why they wear so long. Leather ends run unevenly—thick and thin. 


The braided cords slide smoothly thru little 


When one leather button- 
hole gives way, the suspenders are useless. 


Braided cord ends are stronger and will wear very much longer than leather ends. Try on PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDERS before you finally decide to buy others, and you’ll buy no others. PRESIDENTS are made in Light Weight, Medium and Heavy 
— 


Weight; also Extra Long for big men and special size for youths and boys. If your dealer 
hasn’t the weight you want, whether Light, Medium or Heavy, buy of us by mail. 
two or three days’ wear you don’t like them send them back and we will return 


If after The C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO. 


your money. 593 MAIN STREET, SHIRLEY, MASS. 
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ASK FOR 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


and see that 
you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles. Never sold 
in bulk. 


Look for Word “KYE” in Red 





CHEW... 


Beeman’s 


THE Covent. 
Pepsin 
Gum + « 

Cares Indigestion and 


All_ Others ere_Imitatioss. 


you know that. 








DOMESTIC AMENITIES. 
He—*‘ It’s absolutely useless to argue further— 
My will is of iron."’ 
Sue—** Yes, | know—pig-iron.”’ 


—London Opinion. 








DO YO EVER THINK BOUT OMMING YOUR OM HOME 











F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK I8 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing ever ome hundred plans (all new) of houses ran ing in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect's practice during the las: few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
mm provements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs em y the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some peopie’s homes are planned and wnat they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will we of very great value to 
— ¥ It contans 115 sree oe ~w mx gin y Price, bound in Vy paper cover, sent by 
mail, post + $2.00. in cloth, $2.00. t mail, to any address on 
price. A all orders with remittances to : ——— ¥ = 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 














APOLOGIA PRO VITA SUA. 
W’at for you call me “* Dago man,” 
An’ mak’ so bada face ? 
Ees no room for Eetalian 
Een deesa bigga place ? 


I s’pose you are more better dan 
Da Dago man could be, 

| But, pleassa, Meester "Merican, 

| I ask you wait-an’ see. 

How long you leeve een deesa land ? 
Eh? Thirta-seven year? 

Ees onla seexa mont’, my frand, 
Seence I am comin’ here. 

I weesh you geeve me time for try 

An’ see w’at I can do. 

| So mebbe I go’n’ be, bimeby, 
So gooda man like you. 

| Baycause I am so strong, I guess 

I gon’ do pretta wal, 

So long I 'tand to beezaness 
An’ jus’ bayhave mysal’, 

My leetla cheeldren, too, ees strong— 
Eh? You no gotta none ? 





| You married, meester? Eh? How long? | 


Twalve year! an'no got wan ? 
|Oh! I am sad for you, my frand — 
Eh? Why you laugh at me? 
|Escuse! I do not ondrastand : 

I am so strange, you see. 


| My “ keeds ees no good breed,” you say ? 


Ah! wal, ees mebbe not, 
But dey weel be more good som’ day 
Dan dose you don'ta got ; 
| An’ dey be stronga ’Merican, 
| More strong dan you are, too. 
_Ees notta many Dago man 
So sxeenny lika you. 
Oh! pleass, my frand, no gatta mai ! 
Shak’ han’ bayfore you go. 
Escusa me! Iam so sad 
| For speakin’ to you so. 


| But why you call me “ Dago map,” 
An’ mak’ so bada face ? 
' Ees no room for Eetalian 


Een deesa bigga place ?—7: A. Da 


in the. Catholic Standard. 
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Telling a string of lies is a sure way to 


get all tangled up.— Ex. 
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wd the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” Insi 


| which surpass all others. 


| 


| 


CLASS Piano, or Piano and Seli-Playe: 
should not fail to examine the merits ot 


renowned 
| 


Debtors know how interest consumes 
them. Wise men. know how interest 
works for them. One of the best illus- 
trations of the latter is an investment 
policy in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 


921-3-5 Chestnut St., Philade!phia. 


NERVE FORCE 


EXHAUSTED OR DEBILITATI(D 
rom any cause, 
Restored by 


WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES 
of Lime and Soda. 
A Pharmaceutical Preparation anc the 


SPECIFIC PILL. 


GIVE VITAL STRENGTH AND E 
Price $1 00 per Box or Bottle. 


No C. 0. D. or Treatment Scheme 


Send for free sealed pamphlet co ‘ain- 
ing full partizulars and testimonia!. from 
PHYSICIANS AND LAYMEN. 
Winchester & Co., Chemists. Est. 1858. 
No. 921 Beekman Bidg , New York City 
es 


FIRST- 
mobined, 
ve world. 








ERGY 














Intending purchasers of a STRICT! 


Catalogue mailed on application 


/SOHMER & COMPANY, New 


Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St 





of beautiful pictures—reproduc 
photogravure and photogelatin: 
| best work of popular artists of t! 


JUST OUT. 
Our handsome forty-page c:‘alogve 
yns mm 
of the 
day. 


SEND FIVE CENTS, to cover mailing 


With some burglars the safest safe is expenses, 1o Picture Departmen’. Judg¢ 


unsale.— Philadelphia Bulletin. 


| Company, 225 Fourth Avenue. New York 
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O ALL the people of the earth, and of the United States 
especially, friends for the most part, we trust, and 
enemies, if any, salutation and greeting. JUDGE, being 
duly sworn, upon information and belief deposes and 
makes affidavit as follows : 

That we are upon the threshold of a new year when, 
for reasons of its own, the old earth is about to start on 
another lap through solar space. It's a good long trip, 
and things are apt to happen before we come round to 
this point again. A motto for the journey, if you please, 
to wit : 


= 
i | 
Q Some laughter mingled with your tears 
Will add both joy and length of years. 
iz Got that up all by ourself. Just came to us. Didn't have 
\\ 
7 a 


to think hardly any. Feel as if we were coming down with 
another case of the same: 


No life that laughs will ever know 
The deepest depths of joyless woe. 


Don’t line up quite like the others. Look as if they might 
have been sawed off at different times. We proceed. 
The world is getting funnier every day. The monkey- 
house, for instance. But we will let that pass. There's 
war. Brother Gregory, of Richmond, Virginia, says 6,860,- 
000,000 men have died on battle-fields since the time of 
Osymandyas. Never heard of him, but we believe Grego- 
ry. He says if Uncle Sam had cut out war we would be 
exactly $127,625,000,000 ahead of the game to-day. And 
V yet Uncle Sam refuses to put up a few millions a year to 
whiten the seas with our merchant marine once more. 
; WS Told you it’s a funny world.. We pass on. 
— Soon begin to elect delegates to the next 
{national conventions. Going to be great times 
from now till November 4th, 1908. JUDGE will 
\ be where the fun is thickest. Country never 
had such prosperity as we are having 
now. Yet about six million and two 
people are getting restless for a change. 
It's a funny world, all right. We 
hasten on. 

Simpletonized spelling ! Good 
old words made simple. Simpli- 
fied humor, too. You hear of it every 
now and then. The good old kind 
suits us. Same old sun travels up the 
sky every day. Same blush of dawn, 
same twilight pause that like a bene- 
diction falls between all toil and sleep. 





















: JUDGE’ 
1907—TWENTY-SIXTH ANNUAL PROSPECTUS— 1907 


Same old appetite craves same old food three times per, 
plus a bite at bed-time. Laughter and tears have same 
old abiding-place and love stays just where it began. 
The thing that’s wholly new is not much good, Let us 
continue, 

Trial marriage! Tandem polygamy. Orphan-asy- 
lum in every block. Lots of funny things in the old 
world yet. Our regards to Mrs. Parsons. We know 
she didn't’ say it. Not just that way. Funny, just the 
same. But we digress. 

THE NATIONAL JOURNAL OF HUMOR, Just 
a bit loud, but that’s the way we feel. Never hide 
your light under the flour-barrel, you know. Maybe it's 
because we've just had a silver anniversary. ‘ You're 


getting there,” said friends from far and near. But we 


mr 


‘CeCe ere qe 


wander. 

There’s “Teddy.” No disrespect. We love him. 
What'll he do next? It’s your guess. We're tired. 
Some say he’s just where Bryan was ten years ago. 
Ail right; but Bryan was going the other way. “ Ted- 
dy” is coming. And then, there’s Hearst. Or was? 


a ry 
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William and Willie went out to play, 
They pleased the people immensely, 
Then first William strayed away 
And Willie soon followed thencely. 


Something awful, this poetry habit. But to resume. 

JUDGE never had so many plans for the entertain- 
ment of his readers as at the threshold of this new year. 
More than ever he will aim to give expression to the real 
comedy of the times as it develops out of the 
politics, the society, the fads and foibles of the 
hour. 

Every humorous writer of note in Amer- 
ica is on the JUDGE staff of fun-makers. The 
best comic artists are regular contributors, 
and JUDGE invites and encourages new 
talent everywhere to come forward 
with its work for a try-out with the 
public. JUDGE does not believe in se 
nor foster a comic trust. CU 

To all the friends of mirth, the fellow- 
ship of laughter, the healthy souls who be- 
lieve you can drive out more wrongs from 
the world with a smile than with a frown, to the \ 
host of the common people who are now as al- | \t 
ways the chief patrons of good humor, greet- ¢ H 
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ing and best wishes for a happy new year. 
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1. Nervy Nat 1907! It's up to your Cousin Nathaniel to make a 2. AMERICAN PERSON—“‘H'lo, ole chap! 
new-year resolution. ‘Tis not an original idea, but it is done, | am in- Come over ‘n’ have somethin’. ; 
formed, in the best circles. Although | am but an occasional passenger Nervy Nat—‘‘! don't know you, sir! 

n the alcoho! express. | shall cut even those excursions out. From now 

| shall have a mileage ticket on the aqua-pura limited " 


Glad see f'lo countryman. 


How dare you address me? 
Even though | had not just sworn off—which, by the way, is none of your 
infernal business—I wouldn't drink with you or any other total stranger. 
Pass on, sir—pass on! You're inebriated.”’ 


























3. Nervy Nat hats more, young fellow, let me tell you, you 4. Nervy Nat 
are ruining your young life. Of course, as you say, you can only be 
young twice—but don't you order anything for me. It would look pretty 
wouldn't it, for a man of my well-k: 

ozing on the B 


‘* As | said, old man, when you first spoke to me, there's 
nothing half so seerly—sissly—sin-cere-ly—well, there’s nothing touches 
the heart of a man in a foreign land like the frien'ly voice of a fellow- 
1own views on temperance to be seen coulrym'n. It unloosels th’ well-springs of patriolic—idiotic—no, patri- 


oltic—— Sure! I'll have another’ 
buckets of suds, gassoon!"’ 
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5. Nervy Nat 


‘Holy breakfast! if this isn't to-morrow a.m.! I knew 














6. SercenT Capuc—‘ You to me put one large trouble, Nervous Nat.” 
it had to come, yet—and | reckon it's perfectly natural for me to wake up 


Nervy Nat—*“' Have you drawn my barth, Caduc? Say, you know 
in the branches of a horse-chestnut tree, for | certainly am a bird—|'ll bet | never particularly craved intoxicants: but. by Bacchus! because | fool- 
all Paris thought the reign of terror had come again last night. Wasn't ishly swore off, it became the only, the paramount, the one necessary 
it disgraceful? Well, birdie, if you'll poach mea couple of eggs I'll be thing in life. Did you ever get taken that way ?”’ 
most obliged to you.’ 
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